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The true cause of Napoleon's little regard for Murat (for, notwithstanding their alliance, he never was attached to him) was Murat's imprudent conduct when he came to Paris to present the banners taken by the army of Italy, and after his return to headquarters. Those who know the character of Napoleon as I know it will easily understand that Murat would lose much ground in his General's favor by whispering a boast of his credit with the Directory and the War Ministry through the means of Madame Bonaparte and Madame Tallien. I will here give an anecdote which occurred soon after he had re-joined his General, and which reached the ears of the latter on the very day. Junot was at that time wounded and in his bed, and could not have been the informer upon a fact of which he was himself ignorant for some time.
Murat gave a breakfast to Lavalette, some other officers of the general staff, and many of his friends, chiefly young men belonging to the cavalry, whose company Murat preferred to associating with officers of his own rank; perhaps from that habit of boasting, for which he afterward became so remarkable, and to which he would find his inferiors more complaisant than his equals.
The breakfast had been very gay. Much champagne had been drank, and there seemed nc occasion for a supplement, but Murat proposed punch, adding that he would make it himself.
(< You never drank better," said he to his companions; c< I have learned to make it from a charming Creole, and if I could add all the circumstances of that education, you would like it still better.J> Then ringing for his valet, he ordered not only all that was necessary for ordinary punch, but a number of accessories, such as tea, oranges instead of lemons, etc., and said aloud: (< And be sure not to make a mistake; bring that Jamaica rum which was given me at Paris.}>
He went to his traveling case and took from it a beautiful utensil of silver gilt, made purposely to extract the juice of lemons or oranges without squeezing them with the hand. He then proceeded in the whole affair in a method which proved that he had been under a good instructor. The punch was found excellent, so excellent that the bowl was emptied and filled againnoble birth of Murat. I can affirm with certainty that the author has been misinformed. between my brother and myself beside my mother's sofa, he earnestly enforced my mother's plea of the impatience of  my  lover,   and,   finding   this, insufficient,   began   to
